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To the Same.
HOTEL SARRATZ, PONTRESIETA,
September 16, 1880.
N*o doubt it is better you should be where yon
are, for the cold here is very severe; still, you
would like the life here and the people. The hotel
is excellent and the table d'hdte all that can be
desired. It is a much better class of English
people here than in the other parts of Switzerland,
because the fifteen hours7 journey from the rail-
way keeps off the mass of the "personally con-
ducted." It snowed all last night, and this
morning it was a white world, with the snow not
only lying on the ground up to the door of the
hotel, but loading the branches of the fir-trees,
as with us in Surrey it does in January. But at
ten it began to clear, and I assure you the air here
is so perfectly exhilarating that even on a dull
morning you feel radiant. The Mundellas arrived
about eleven to ask us to go somewhere, and we
determined to go on the Morteratsch glacier. We
went and lunched at the restaurant by the glacier,
and a very jolly party it was. Mundella makes
himself so pleasant, and I am sure, as I said to
Sandford, that nowhere else in Europe is there to
be found a Minister exhorting his subordinate offi-
cial to write more poetry. After luncheon we all
went on the glacier, which we could get upon only
by cutting steps with an ice axe; it was great fun.
The fresh snow made the ice very good walking,
and we all enjoyed'it greatly. What you would
greatly like is the sight of the Bergarnesque herds-